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feeble plant, not strong enough to grow alone,
which needs attentive care, frequent sprinklings
and alternate shade and sun/'1

As the hero of Stendhal's Le Rouge et le Now,
Julien Sorel, was first to point out, the mandatory
trait of Occidental life is action. Between action
and thought, however, is fixed a gulf. One cannot
recommend too strongly that delightful romance;
Lothair, which Lord Beaconsfield composed at the
midway of his career.2 It shows that a young man
of fortunate character may become disgusted with
action because it is too easy, and because his
intelligence is genuine. But who knows ? " Perhaps
it is only in action, feverish and precipitate, that one
loses the consciousness of acting*** In the mean-
time, let no one mock at philosophers of twenty
who give their nights to yearning and tears,
" Despair is not an enjoyable trade ; and if you
prefer to imagine that we play a part, then the role
is scarcely amusing.53 It is no light task to reject
or distort all the agreeable sensations which life
offers, and to experience profound melancholy In a
pleasant conversation, the sight of a graceful
woman or a beautiful sunset. *c Exactly on this
phrase,*' the harangue concludes portentously,
" the sun rose."8

Thereafter;, while prosecuting his studies at the

1  Artists have moods in which they fancy themselves pitiful,
helpless babes.   Actually they belong to the feral genus of the
human order.

2  The most successful of Disraeli's novels was published
during 1870, in the sixty-sixth of his seventy-seven years,

3  La Revue Blanche, August-Septenaber, 1892.